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parably greater enemy of the capitalists. The day was
coming when the poor would speak, and their word would
deafen the lordly,

" THE four legions will arrive at Brundisium soon. Ill go
and chase Decimus Brutus out of Italy/'

Fulvia uncrossed her legs and then crossed them again.
She leant forwards.

" I agree with you now about destroying Octavianus. He's
unmanageable either as ally or as enemy. He's got to go.s>

Lucius nodded. "Fulvia and 1 have talked it over. We
agree with you that he's a nuisance and can't be fitted into
things,"

Antonius laughed heartily, "I thought you'd come round
to sense if you knocked your heads together long enough."

Gains spoke moodily, lost in one of his passing fits of shame.
" How's it to be done? He's getting very popular. All his
name and promises of course."

Antonius laughed again. "Action, my beloved brother,
It's only at Rome he has the material to cause trouble."

Fulvia interposed, "Then you'll have to accuse
him of something. It can't be done except legally/3

** I've no objection to accusing him. 1*11 see to the verdict,
Whatshallitbe?n

"Breach of peace and attempted murder," said Lucius.
"Pli produce the witnesses,5*

"Murder then it is*   Go ahead/9

Antonius felt no compunction. It wasn't merely himself
acting; it was the power that moved out from the army, the
host of avengers. He, Antonius, was an integral part of that
power; Octavianus, whispering with the conservatives, was
an excrescence. All the murderers of Caesar also must die,
He had sworn it. Life was magnificent again, for he had
simplified it. Action was the test, and the voiee of men
gathering together.

He laughed to himself, startling the others. Even Fulvia
looked at him for a long while, pressing her thighs together,
Lucius, seated beside her, slowly thrust his hand up her
sleeve as he was fond of doing; he trusted to the dim light
not to be seen* But Gains saw, and fretted with rage, cursing